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conscientiously. The small man, with his sure
instinct for corruption, at first suspects, and
then is infected by, the general miasma. Till
by the gradual progress of the malady the
seven deadly vices become the seven deadlier
virtues. I remember, for example, a charm-
ing middle-aged woman in a train talking
to her slip of a daughter, as both knitted
placidly. From time to time, as her gaze
fell upon me, a sudden and wholly inappro-
priate scowl crumpled the gentle imbecility
of her face. She fussed over her daughter,
bidding her draw her scarf closer for fear of
the draught. She insisted on her putting on
her own fur gloves, though in the unheated
carriage her own hands were almost blue
with cold. Presently the girl said something
about air-raids. 'Air-raids?' said the older
woman; 'if there weren't German spies in
the Government they would send our aero-
planes over Berlin and blow the schools
sky-high. Adder's brood------* 'But, mother/
protested the girl, 'that would be child-
murder/ 'You can't murder a German/
said she, *and you can't start wiping them
out too early/ She looked across at me
challengingly, her face still contorted with
fory imposed on its rotundity like a comic
mask. I said nothing. Her face relaxed.
She resumed her knitting. 'No, don't you
start again/ she said to her daughter. 'Your
hands will get cold. Just sit and hug